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A Little Story
A Big Moral

By the Rev. Thomu B. Gregory

Uoparight, 1919, by The Frese Publishing (0. (The New Tork Deesiing Worid |

: Dlmlﬂu a visit to Marienbad, soon after his break with the Knlnr.
~

Blsmarck, In the course of & long walk, found himself a good wa |
from the town, and on the return took a short-cutl scross the l\olc.
Buddenly he was halled (n stout tones, and looking up he saw & poun- |
Aryman pursuing him. The Indignant farnfer nocused him of Lrespassing, '
¢®nd swore that he would follow him and give him In charge. Keeping his
oWerd, the man made his complaint and the police officer was about lo ar-
» sl the orimiral, '
Demanding the offender's name the policeman, upon hearing i1, was
d, and the farmer flad In mortal terror.
> + Blamarck spoke kindly to the trambling officer and insisted upon going
with him to the station. When there he charged himself with the offense
bt trespass and paid the fine.
“ In additlon, the Prince sent a present to the couniryman whose land
he had invaded,
What a pity it is that the great Chancellor did not make it his business
"o instll into the minds and hearts of the German people the BACRED-
" INESS of the principle to which be pald such fine obedience at Marlenbad.
i As an Individoal, Bismarck owed s cerlain duty to every other In.
dividual in the Fatherland. The fwct that he was the grest Bilsmarck
made no partiole of difference with the principle; the dutly stlll remalned,
aad the sacred obligation Lo respect it aiso remained.

Blamarck understood the sifuation ectly well, realized thoroughly
lhl INDIVIDUAL rights and fties are Inviclable alwaye and
llh all clreumstances. -

But he falled to teach (he German people that NATIONAL rights and

o Yeaponaibilities are equally sacred, and that there s one and the same
. moral law for individuals and nations

Instead of doing that, Bismarck took the lead in teaching his Germans
“the talse and dangerous dootrine that when it comes to nations the moral
uw may be disrogarded. Then it s pot right and justice dut “Blood and
lr." ‘that Is to decide Lhe courme to pursue,

Bismarck, the individual, had wo right to Invade the flald of the Ma-
ritnbad farmer, but Bimmarck, the Chancellor, had the right to reb Den-

-

“mark, to best down Austfia, to take AlsaceLorraine and to do whatever
“ glse “Blood and Iron” might be eble to bring about.

Thoroughly indoctrinated with this vicious idea, the German peoplo

* wenit on from bad to worse, “belleving a lie to be damned,” unti! at last they

“invaded little Belgium, and thus Invited the damnation which has over

“iaken them.

e

Trespasaing s trespassing, whether it is botwegn Individuals or na-
tlons. Right and wrong recognisze no spochs or boundary lines. The moral

© laws make the same demand of privale men and public
L

Bilsmarck's private conscience made him setile with the farmer for hav-

.\ i8g Invaded his premises; and the world's consclence is now making Ger-
+» purny settle with Belglum for having Invaded her neutrality,

It is a healithy and hopeful sign.

It jooks like the batlnnin' of a

» mow faith—the faith in the universality of right and the universality of
s our accountabllity thereto—the faith that what is right for ope In right

, for all, and that as the one sun shines for ail mankind, so above all men

. stands the law of righteousness and truth.

Advzce on Courtship
And Marriage

By Betty Vincent
Jealousy Again

K.” |s engaged 1o u young | complaint on the part of her own
man who objecta to her| young man. Else she will develop
holding “dwcourses with into o flirt-and he into a tyrants
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ETTY was all “starched up’ in
her very best white dress,

which had that darling, adora-

bio pink bow hanging so “sort of |
prnoefully”™ at the back. MHer fiouney |
lace potticoats ware just stiff encugh
to make her dresa stick oul s be-
coming! What s more, she had
an exquisite bhalr bow (o deok her
shiny, brown curls and a palr of
dainty patent leatheér alippers on her
“foolies.”

Isabelle was to be her name No
more Hetty for her! (he was Isa-
helle now and she liked It Tt sounded
#a rieh and eonrefully chomen HBhe
wanted 10 be a princess so badly!
Were All her hopes 1o be blasted?

Hhe walked over Lhe wsofl, velvely
carpet of green and soon reached a
sall Inke. She looked into It and
mw the refleation of her awn litile
Image. How grand she was! But
she had ne tyme 1o waste |{ ghe want-
ed (o meet the prince in time, 40
she  hurried oo her way untll she
came W a little stone on which ahe
Inseribed, "My Prinee, come!™ In an
Instant & handsome prince appeared
and gathered her up In his arma, an

brrterees

- owme. OF T\s
PAVILION. DECIDED “THAY
FROM HNOW ON —“MERE
SeaLe. BE NHOTWHG

it 1o shield her from Lhe crusl world.

Then things seemed to bocome vigue
and msoon faded away entirely as
Holly feit n grip on her shouiders,

Her big, biue, wondering eyes alowly
opetied In A dased manner, Bhe look.
od wround and spied & orabfaged ma-
tron standing over her ready lo strike
her i blow,

Oh! she was back sgain In that
horrid orphanage. 1f she ovuld auly
dream forever! Hhe jumped up from
her bed, gave g guick glance in the
mirror (o seo whether har white drosa
nad disappeared or whether after all
It waxn't only a dream.

Hut alas! the same checked ging-
hasny the sume plgtalls, 'y matron
moved loward her and she durted from
the room snd rap cight into o yvery
dignined, eleguntly dressed Iady.

“deune e, pleass, madan,”
mured Belly,

The lady mniled, which was surpris-
Ing enough! Hhe watohed the fright-
ened fuee of Hetty, then, with a ten-
dor smbracs, lifted hor and kinsed her
pale chisak. "On! how hoavenly & kiss
fenln,” thought Betty.

“1I've boen looking all moming for u
lite princess. | wont to severnl or-
phanages but 1 could not fod her”
sxpinined the judy.

Petty's hoart beat bard aguinst her
broast. Bhe walted brathlesaly,
“Hut.” smiled the lady, “I think, yes,
I am quite sure, I've found her and
whe |s going to come home with me
In n huge aulomoblle."

“An automoblle ™ echosd Bally.

mur-

“Yan,” mid the Iady, kindly, “and

other gentlemen™ of her acquaintance.
*“In this™ she writes, “enough roason |

Love s diMeuit enough to find and
diffcult enough to hold to make us
view with efmsaperation the unnecoss
sary difficulties we manage lo throw
around It Jealousy In small mutiers

in one of thess,

Jealousy is, of course, a form of
tear. "C. K's" young man, wanting
to pogsens every bit of the personality
of his finncee, believes he can do this
more effectually by keeping her from

———

A Story of the “Penrogd” of Girls
Books, a Delightful Little Heroine,
and How She Finus hier dSweetueart

+ all contact with other men, He shows
crass ignorance of human nature’s

, with follow beingx by bullding a cago | Iebaiie Slrikdas

nils
Alars and writed 1o him,
Where laaiwile meets bim when Wally
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« Woman s in her Interests the poorer
companion she mikes for har husband. |
; The wise man or woman interfores ns |
" little as possible with other persons' |

. permonalitiens { Ei

CHAPTER XIX.
(ot lsusd. )

HE felt the laugh behind his

words, 80 she answered gravely:

vao, Wally, Edouard was a
dutiful son.”

He chuckled, Mux purned ut the
| wound,
|, “Don’t encourage her, Wally™

“for hoaven's sake, dMax, what are
voy golng to do?

wiiet hor lotters baok, of wou s

“lsabolle, you 4nd Miss Watls go
poTnAwhere and  wailt,” Wally
wipred, as hin wile gave the butlor
instructivns,

“No, ! shall stay heve”

“You'll do no such thing You've
dons your part, now you lsave the
rest of It to us," ordered her motbhers.

St Is my hand he ls asking for:
thosp are my letiers, and this is my
affair, 1 shall stay right hers onmd
goa it through,” Lmabelle asperted with
firm delermination,

Max saw thatl, exeept by force,
there was no way to eject her, and
it was too late for that, as Matthews
wis approaching with the Frenchman.

The hero entered with a ceremonlous
bow, He was good-looking In a dire-
devil way, with a somewhat dissipaled
face. His cyes went from
anather untll they ocame to lsabelle,

“Ab, mon adoree, o'est Lo

Poople are learning this more and |
. more. The “thou shalt not™ attitude
«0f hugbands ls growing rarer, puhel
h_q. The more intelligunt he Is, the
groater freedom will he wish to give
the woman he loves in all normal
and proper ways. He haa litte con-

1

flies Into a tantrum every time
" Whe speaks to mnother man.
1 should advise “C. K. to talk the
' matter over amiably and frankly
with her Hiance, and have him undear-
“stand that she deollnes to obliternie
her individuality without cause, at
ISe same lime sealng to it that her
“discourses” with other men are not
#ach ax to give rise Lo any JUST
- === ~

dd Blts of Hlslm')'

Duting the Franch Revolution 18,503
persons were gulllotined by sentence
ofthe Revolutionary Tribunal, of whom

* 12,623 were of plabelan origiy.

ol

1t is related of Thiers, the celebraind
Freach stateaman, who disd forty
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him, hoe saimod her hands and covered
them with kisess,

—————

Napoleon, It is sald,

in s selivol-

) days defondad the nume of Nero and HJ* *W*'i!f "“gl'“““'l Hhe apokey,
curtly, in Frene
denounced Tacltus as a calumalator | "N ll Lo B ind. we have read

+for ploturing the crueities of that Ro-
o eporvr.

zwr lottern to our daughter,
eard her nan of her

e b ——

ong Lo

e
erled, and before any one could stop

and

with you. Hbe is, as You 8¢, 4 mers
chlid. 1 appoal to VYou as u sSoldlur
ungd a gentiviman 10 return her letiers
to us, and to vlose thils puinful ingi-
lil'nl."

He turned to the girl

"l ask you ole question,
love me?"

"Why, no,"
you 1 didn't

“1 did not believe. Your friend,
the Mademolselle Pollock, she say you
are Infatusty wis me; she sond e
pleture; she tal) vuu are grasy
about me."

“Agunes Poliock?
the Har!"™ cried Isabeiie

He consldored i second

"I have come all 2¢ way to wwse
countree, bochuse of e lettalres of
your wme huulxlrl"'

"l‘h.u does not [nterest us"—firmly

37

Do you

ghe sald, simply, "1 told

mo

Why, the dirty lit-

“Nos It sus un expenseef voys
e’

Max lovked at Walls,

“Now, wi're getting 1o the point™
alvt waid, “How much do you want
for thoxe letters "

“Oh, Madame, you

“Hurry up! What la your price™

Vor' gu.ul. 1 may fve sousand

dolinires.”

“Naonsense! 11 give you 81,000

“Hut | capnot acoept ses,'
"That ur nothing.*

“I hove already an offuire
soutsnnd dollairen.”

“From whom?"

“&e editur of what
Chat.”

“80, you threnten us, do you?"

"I would not aay zat, | geof you L
chunce, Madume, to roguio ke Indiss-
crotions of = schoolgirl daughier
Bug Ave sousiand dollnires 18 five sou-
sand dollalres

"What Iin your aduress?

HHa gave 11,

*Our awsyer will oull on
tem ke the morning ol tlhie hotal,
ule  oflsin Gaod muralng

He bowed,

“Five ll."‘u!!lllrl dolisires s my price,

of ive

you ¢all Chit-

Jou &t
with

Wally sturted
stopped him

“You will hear from us to-tmorrow,”
she sald

He bowed ypuain, moaomt rnrmalis‘

“"Ma petite murrulne, vous otes Lres
charmunte,” he \I.I-.Iu r] us ho left

¢ I-IAI'TI:'.R L.\.

I spenk, but sho

HE negotintions between M
Petard, the weditor of Chit-
Chat, and the Hrycea were

neither no briel nor so slmple
as Mry, Bryce had supposcd that they
would be. Hhe did not have to be
told that, after the notoriety of the
Carte]l Incident, the name of Innbwlla
Bryce wasg one for editors te conjure
with. This wily editor, who moade his
living by scandal, obligingly outlihed
the adverilsing campalgn he would
follow, to lead up to the publieation
of the letters,

Anxious uwa Mra, Bryce was to have
the seandal suppregsed, she was un-
willing that Wally sbould pay the
price which thess rascals dema
Ho jengthy and irvitating meot
followed-—discussion and burgaining.
Wally Inslated upon puying anything
they asked, und putting s perisd Lo
the affair. Hut Mra. Bryce woes up-
held by Llifford, In the ldea that they

would beat thom down o 4 much
luwvr Figure, If they porsisted,
“lat's go back s Bermuda; 1 hate

It herel” sald the girl, going to the
window. “We've got Lo got out of
thin hateful house, The wpy will be
busy this morming, =0 we'd better
ke the best of 0.

A mator drow up 1o the curh and a
:lmr- KOL oML, Juvking up a4t the nums
My

O my Lord!™ ericd Ivabells, ws i
It wore a prayver. Bhe ran out of the
room and down the hall, with Miss
Walts, startled ints action, huryviog
niter her, Before the bell suunded,
luibelle had the door open Mpt
OV Lamry Iooked, frst surprised wod
than delighted

"Uricket!" sald He

“Larry~Larry!" ah

e bk both hor hands and benmed
ot her—boamsd.  ‘'hen suddonly he
wWid awore of Miss Watts, and he sur-
prised. evurybody, Ingluding himself,
by saluting thut Indy's cheek

“Capt, O'Leary!” she exclaimed,
and kKised him back.

They all woni Into the living room,
talking In chorus—asking questions,
anawerlng them—incoherent and ex-
eltod,

“Larry, when did yon come?”

“Just landed. Whers are your pa-
rrn{n""

“They're out. Ok, F'm in an swiul
ml of toulds with them'

"Why didn't ye tell
leavin® down thore?™

“I thoueht yon knew, We (eft ona
cuble fromm Wally to hurry home. |
told everyhudy.™
1 didn't know
wpeak of T
*] qughtn't Lo bogin the
coms,”

“Yes, ye nught, Lot's hear."

rriead

me Yo ware

What's this trouble
¥

moment you

-HE C PRICKET

BY MARJORIE BENTON COOKE.

liof, maballe begun the sptory of her
patriotinm Hore and thers Larry
uiked a quertion, and when the cli-
mux was reached ha leaned back and

o red Iniisofle's oyes suddenly mist-
od with tewrs,

“Oh, but, Larry, it an't funny, It's
awfull Hu's trying o muke Wally

pay u lol of money for my lotters, and
If Wally doesn’'t puy up, he .
to sell them to & sty society sheot

valled Chit-Chat”

“Where In thin conference *

Al Wally's lawyer's ofice,” sald
Isubulie,

“Get your hat, Cricketl; we'll go

B4y U woprd or two at this conferemens,”

HBhe looked at bim inguiringly, and
went for her weaps without u ward

“Oh, Captain O Lenry, W hiave
needed  you  sol"  exclaimed  Miss
Walta.

‘Woman,
oable me?
voat”

“I know you amnd ITsubélle want o
be wlone, but I'm a0 in disgrace now
vithh Mrs. Bryoce that | dare not et

womnn, why didn’t
Aw it in | took the

e
firat

her go with you, unloss 1 go.t

Ho frowned, then smiled

OF course, gel your bognel.  Taiae
belle and 1 will have soough time
later, to cateh up on our affalies™

So all three of them got into the

Captain’s taxi, and hurried to e ad-
dross which Iaabolle guve the driver
There was some little diMculty in
Mr. CUNard’s outer offies, but Capt
O'Leary simpiified jt by Lfting the
afMien boy out of the way bodily,
ipening the door and marching e,
followed by the two Widlien

Htartlod glances wers Hfted W thin
all oMioer, strangar Lo them all, who
srode In, ynannounosd. The lawyer
rose angrily

"How did you get in?' he de
muhidod

“Walkod. "resent me to the Bryces,

Miss Watte,” he replied

Migse Watta It o trembling voice
il

“Mrn Bryce, this s Captuin
(Vieary, u friend of Isshelie’'s and
ming, from DBermuda

Mre. Bryce starod--loo astonished
Lo wpeRk The tall, young man
bowd

“This is my father,” nsld Isabeile
The two men shook hands

“I objoct Lo this man's coming 0
bere,"” began the editor of Chit<Chuat

Capt. O'lenry fixed him with
sLOPMY sy,

“We'll bear your objections later
I know all about this rotten deal
Is this Jean Jaegues Fetard™

““This in none of yuur businean,
began Clifford, byt he never finishad

4

It. With one long arm Capt. O'Laars
reachod fopr Monpleur Petard, 1fted
the gentieman by tha  sont f hia
trousdary nnd his eollar and Dops him
towaml the door. Issbulle ogmned 1t
for him,

“Don's KL Rlm'' she sald, as W
went oul

Willy wng CHEford  easbhed afror
him Innbwite  folluwed and Miss
Waitie wot an Tar on the door Max
and the edior sat sl but stunds

cama to them from the outer hall

statement on the
«like lberato; %he

Al this sstoundin

part of their

Wit down suddenly, bereft of words,

and stared at the two young peop s,
“Take me home, Wally,” she sald,

“I van’'t stand any more!™

(lheary strode nto the reom again,
with belghtenml color but otherwise
undistyurbed

“We'll hear no mors of Mr. Petard,
I think, Now, sif, it Is your turn™

The editor defended himsalf with a
chatr

“What buniness Iis this
he selled

of yours®™

CHAPTER XXL

“Misn Hryce in golng to do me the “ UPPOBE," —— naid M.
honor of marryling me, and  you'll nry-.u. as they got (nto
Jolly well soe how much it s my busi- "
ness. Put down that ohalr, It s worids be llmounsine, l'“l'w! s
fur you, not Wows, Mr, Beyee, if the wo ptetpons explanation
lndlen will Teave ws, wo can settle until after lunch., I'm too worn out
whortly with this gentieman.” 0 llndt'l‘llnnll anything you may

Miax and Mise Watta lust no time
in abeying the hint,

“"Ulose the dour, Isabelle,
he wald to her

may.
#o copversallon was casusl enough
on the way home. Onca there, lsu-

ploase,"
belle manosuvred to get Larry alone,

‘Who ‘s this man? demanded Mrs but Waky wtuck to him liks o
Hryce. ather,
“Dont talk! If that ereature hurts “Wally,” sald his daughter, stern-
him™ said Lesbelle, her ear ut the |y, “Mox wants you'
dior, “What does she wapt™ lmpa-
There were sounds of angry volcos tently.
inslde, loud argument. Then sllonce, “You" »
After what asemmed u long time, Larry He went, reluctantly, Larey held

opened the door. out twe sager hands te Isabelle, butl

“Come In, now, ploame ™ whe lgnored them

They filed in.  The editor was “Sweetheart,” he sald, anxiously,
bhuddled In bis chair. He wag protty “Larry, you wlki s he"

much abuwahed. Larry hel up a “Muny of ‘em, durlin’. Which one™

pockage of loiters, “You sanid 1 wis going to marry

UMirw. Iiryoe, the Istlers ace in my you*
ponssssion. May | keep them, for the “Aren't  you, eriokely-Cricket™" —
prusent, Isubolle™" angluusly,

Hhin nodded,

“hin goontlsroan has Just signed o
paper, drawn 1;’. by Mr, Rryce and
me, signed by ro CHifard. Thin will

“I haven't decided—yel"

“Iut won't ye decide, dearie™’

“I may--when Im properly asked.'”
“"What s properly, Maviurneen ™"

b held hy Mr. Clifford, 11 osse of "I dont know. I've never been pro-
neod. Thatl ends thin conference, [ pomed to before, cxtept hy Jean
belleve,” he said nffub)y Juogquos Petard'

The editor left hastily. Mre. Cliftord Hhe wan entirely in carnest, 0 ho

| The Evening World’s
lK iddie Klub Korner

Conducted by Eleanor Schorer

Coprriaht. 1810, by The Proes Pobllshdng Os  (The New Tork Beaming World).

Princess

aha In golfg to live In a beautiful
houna like princesses live in and abs
wan't have to est ontmeal for supper

elther™
“Oh™ breathed Belly, “and are you

| going to change her name?™

|

“That will ba saxy nnough. Say we
| ol hor Dnabells
o "On! I'm wo gind, 1 believe in’
fniries now becauss you ure one. on!
you are my darling falry

By DOROTHY Ql'l\m‘ ngad Afieon
years, Brooklyn, N. Y

THE BEGINNING OF SUMMER.
The sun s shintng brightly,
The trees and fowers are beginning
1o bloom,
The birda are singing sweetly,
For it in the month of June,

The grass in Frowing greener
The alr iv warm ami r

The hrooks and stremms tinkle softly
For the summertime (s here.

As the summer daye an; by
We kiddies have a jolly time,

And | think of all the four seasons,
Hummer & the most kind

By JULIENNE WAREHAW,. aged
oleven years, Mb-ny N Y

THE FOUNTAIN,
Out in the garden
With flowers no gy
Hparkies the fountain
The long summer day.

Over Lhe pobbles
Hhining so white
Littie fiah start
Like flashos of light.

Flowera are blooming

Clowe to the edge
While the of & hird
Is heard In the hedge.

On, on forever
May it wparkle so bright
And to others, as to moe
Be a great dell
By MARION TAN EY fourteen
years, Brooklyn, N. Y.
WHY | LOVE THE KIDDIE CLUB,
I love the Kiddie Klub becauss |
find in It a powerful ally whioh heips
to make me broad-minded and so-
ciable, The Kiddle Kilub Korner

holds the dearest place In my heart
as I spend many plensant hours read-
ing the Klub news, enloy the various
contests and ¥o to the parties, In
this way | grow more and more ac-
Quainted with my Klub Cousina. The
contesta the Kiub holds arouse the
kindling fire of ambitlon in every
Kiub Cousin's bremst. And hew It
feels to get your first ona dollar prias
chock! Suoh n glorious thrill which
vibrates through your whole bhody.
When 1 hear p«mfo mpeaking about
the war | hold my head high in alr
ns I think of the many sacrifices the
Kiub Cousine bave made to hasien
the end of this war. This war which
wo are waging for the sols purposs
of preserving our liberty and honor,
whieh our forefathers bought and
pald dearly for with thelr lives and
fortunen.

Hy ARNOLD HALKAN‘ aged thir«
teen, Hronx,

Get Busy on the Fly
Question, Sam!
By John Dowling.

waont ot the outer office, and Max bumored har,
turned to Twbelle, "My dear,” he sald gently, *1 love
Why didn't you tell uk you were ¥o 4 very grodl deal I want ye lu|

this man?' she da. love me a very great
my wife."

Hath arms went

guing to marry
muanded
tanbelle looked at Larry inquiringly.

dend, and to be

arond his neck,

whersupon he taok hey hand shd Bhe drow hin tall head down to her
drew it through his srm, and kissod him,

“Ya must forgive her, Mes, Bryce, There wan no need of words, thair
v wee shie didn't know 6 've pevar happiness was folded round them
had & chance yot to ask her." ke & cloak ' Isabaile had come bome.,

Mux wan used to ahoeks, but this home

fnr her 'I'lll—; l-"d'

morning had been too much

Sealed Shrouds

By Joseph Gollomb-

A Fascinating Detective Storg of the Big Interests of Wall
Street and a Girl Who Fights Them to a Finish,

i HERE is Lovelte?
“He should be bere any minute now,”

curious to see what he Ls like”
‘Well, | intend pow o vole with you wad Lovette—if he
same mind us Kate reporta”
“Good!" Tarlton exclnimed grimly
“Thumbs down for Griswold!" Melllsn declured
chances with him! The crematory!™

Noguchl sald. I am

iw still of the
|
We'll lake po tnunl

This Is enly one of many mystifylug sltustions In Mr, Gollomb's new
povel. 1t Is u gripplug tale of bow u girl fAghts a ring of Wall Sireel bank- |
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HOW TO JOIN THE XLUB AND
OBTAIN YOUR PIN,
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